My California
Look-Out!

I don't understand, I don't know why me?

I'm faraway from you, so faraway from my dream.
Never—-ending sun, never—-ending beaches.

I want to wake up, and see your prettiness.

My California...

so here I am

where are you

my number one, my endless Muse
that's not the real life

without you...only dreams continue

Mecca of punk-rock bands, warped tour is given me kicks.
It's gotta be wonderful ride on route 66.

I wanna feel your air, I wanna for you fly.

I want to wake up, under your sky.

My California...

so here I am

where are you

my number one, my endless Muse

So here I am

where are you

My hopes and dreams, belong to you.
that's not the real life

my California... my California...

California night, California night, California night, everytime
is so bright.

California day, California day, California day, everytime is O.

K.

so here I am

where are you

my number one, my endless Muse

So here I am

where are you

My hopes and dreams, belong to you.
that's not the real life

my California... my heart beats for you...
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